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the last stage of the true Brahminical life,
the renunciation of all things worldly and
of all family ties to undertake meditation
in a sacred place. " I have taught long
enough, I now go to learn," he said
smilingly, and I think not a little pleased
with the neatness of his summarising
phrase. At intervals during the many
hours that we travelled together I thought
of that distinguished and dainty old
gentleman sitting half naked among the
saints and charlatans of the sacred and
filthy city, making his fine mind a blank
that there might enter into it - what ?
Ko! despite my Indian childhood I was
too Western to reconcile myself to such
waste of character and intellect.
Who would not feel privileged to have
such a travelling companion as that
Brahmin gentleman ? And many a time
in Northern and Southern India did I
readily share a railway compartment with
some Indian who had completely adopted
English modes in certain matters. But it
would be hypocrisy to pretend that I or